w. 1151-1163           ALCESTIS

Lo, I make proclaim
To the Four Nations and all Thessaly ;
A wondrous happiness hath come to be :
Therefore pray, dance, give offerings and make full
Your altars with the life-blood of the Bull !
For me .  . . my   heart is  changed ;    my  life  shall

mend
Henceforth.    For surely Fortune is a friend.

[He goes with ALCESTIS Into the house,

CHORUS.

* 11 sere he many shapes of mystery ;
And many things God brings to be,

Past hope or fear.

And the end men looked for cometh not.
And a path is there where no man thought.

So hath it fallen here.